The Hijlorj of King Leir

870    Per. One, who doth beare as great a fhare of griefe,
As if it were my deareft fathers cafe.

Leir. Ah, good my friend, how ill art thou aduifde^
For to confort with miierable men:
Go learne to flatter, where thou mayfl in time
Get fauour 'mongft the mighty, and fo clyme:
For now I am fb poore and foil of want,
As that I ne're can recompence thy lone.

Per. What's got by flattery, doth not long indure;
And men in fauour Hue not moft fecure.
S8o My confcience tels me, if I fhould forfake you,
I were the hatefulft excrement on the earth:
Which well do know, in courfe of former time.
How good my Lord hath bin to me and mine.

Leir? Did I ere rayfe thee higher then the reft
Of all thy anceftors which were before ?

Per. I ne're did feeke it; but by your good Grace,,
I ftill inioyed my owne with quietnefle.

Leir, Did I ere giue thee lining, to increafe
The due reuennues which thy father left ?
890    Per. I had ynough, my Lord, and hauing that,
What fhould you need to giue me any more ?

Leir. Oh, did I euer difpoffeffe my felfe,
And giue thee halfe my Kingdome in good will ?

Per. Alas, my Lord, there were no reafbn, why
You fhould haue fuch a thought, to giue it me,

Leir. Nay, if thou talke of reafon, then be mute;
For with good reafon I can thee confute*,
If they, which firft by natures facred law,
Do owe to me the tribute of their Hues;
900 If they to whom I alwayes haue bin kinde,
And bountifull beyond comparifon;
If they, for whom I haue vn done my felfe,
And brought my age vnto this extreme want,
Do now rei^t, coiitemne, defpife, abhor me,
What reafon moueth thee to forrow for me ?

Per. Where reafon feyles, let teares confirme my lone,
And fpeake how much your pafsions cb me moue.

Ah,